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More direfull hap betide that hated wretch, 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee: 

Then I can wi{h to adders/piders^toades, 

Or any creeping venomdc thing that liues. 

If euer he haue child, aboistiue be it, . c 

Prodigious and vntimely brought to light: 

Whofe vgly and.vnnaturall afpeft. 

May fright the hopefull mother at the view; 

If euer he haue wifc,letherbc made 
As miferable by the death of him, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and tlrcc. 

Come now towards Chertfcy with your holy loade, 

Taken ffom'Paules to be inferred rherC: 

And Rill as„you are wearie of the waight, 

Reft you whiles 1 lament King Henries cotfe. 

trwlidl ' >. •!>' lEnterGlofttr. 

Glo. S tay you that heare the Corfe and fet it dovvtte. 

La. W hat blacke magitian eon iures vp this fiend , 

To flop dcuoted charitable dcedcs? ” r ' 

Glo. ViHaine fet downethecor(e,or by S.PaulC', . 'y 

] le make acorfe of hittithat'difobeyes. 

; Gent. MyLotdiftand backe and let thetoffin paffTe^i\v 
Glo. 'V^nntanerd dbg,ftand thou when I command, 
Aduancethy Halbert higher then mv breft, 

OrbySaint Paulclleflrik&thettomyifbotc, ; ■ ; ; 
And fpurne vpon theebeggerferthy boldoeffa. ids :i! 

La. What do yoWti*ei^l4,amybQatlafiaidj • -v 7 ; r 
Alas, I b! amt you not, for you arc fnmtall. 

And mortal! eyes cannotmndure the dniell. ; * 

AuauntthousdrfeadKillmiriifterofhcli,! un- • ^ 

T hou had ft but p o we/ bui^Hi s'morta 11 bo dy, ^ 

His foule thou cahftmbt-htiuetheicforebe gone, 

Glo. SweeteSaintjfor Charity be not fofcurft. ' • cl sy’/ 
La. Foule diuelfifor Godsfake hence 3c trouble VS- not, 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell: ‘ : ; ; y 

Fild it with curfingcrics'.and de&pe exclairnes, 7 ; » j oc | r * 

If thou delight to view thy hainous deedes, y ; '-j / 

BcHoJd this patteftit ’ g- : yi1 ~' r J ^ 
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of Richard the third. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Henri cs wound es, 

Open their congeald mouths, and bleed afrefh. 
Blui1i,biu{hjthou lumps of foule deformitic, 

For t’is thy prefence that exhales this blood. 

From colde and emptie vcines where no bloud dwell*. 
"Thy deed inhumane and vnhaturall , 

Prouokes this deluge moll vnnaturall. 

Oh God which this bloud madeft,reuenge his deaths 
Oh earth which this bloud driukft.rcuenge his death : 
Either hcauen with lightning ftrike the inu therer dead. 
Or earth gape open wideband cate him quicke. 

A s thou doeft fwallo w vp this good Kings bloud. 

Which his hcll-goucrnd arme hath butchered, 

Glo , Ladic you know no rules of charitic. 

Which rend-rs good for bad,b!eflings for curfes. 

Lady. Villaine thou knoweft no law of God nor matt: 
Ho be aft fo fierce, but knowes fome touch of pittie. 

.Glo, But I know none, and therefore am no beaft. 
Lady. Oh wonderfull when Diuels tell the truth. 
glo . More wonderfull when Angels arc fo angry: 
Vouchafc diuine perfeftion of a woman, 

Of thefe fuppofea euils to giuc me leauc. 

By circumftance but to acquite my fclfe. 

La. Voechfafc defufed mfeftion ofa man, 

For thefe koowne euils but to giue me Icauc, 

By circumftance to curie thy curled felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can namethcc,kt me haue 
S ome patient Icifurc to excufe my fclfe, 

L«. Fouler then heart can thinkc thee, thou canft make 
No excufe currant.but to hang thv fclfe. 

Glo. By fuch defpaire 1 fhould accufe my felfe. 

La. And by dilpairing fhouldft tlx»u ftand cxcufdej 
For doing worthie vengeance on thy fclfe, 

Which didft vnwoftkie (laughter vpon others, 

Glo. Say that I flue thetnnctJ 
La. Why then they are not dead, 

But dead they aresanddiuelifhflaueby thee, 

Glo, I did not kilty our husband. 
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